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At the hotel everyone was hanging out after a very energetic show. The guys were trying to unwind a bit. The 
energy buzzing through them took time to mellow out sometimes. This tour seemed never ending. For the next 


two days they were going to be playing Seattle and filming it 

"Since you're up, | need a beer" James declared when Lars went to the fridge 

"You lazy fuck, anything else?" He came back with a six pack and set it down on the coffee table. 

"Well, now that you mention it, | have this knot right back here" Kirk rubbed his neck 

"Why don't you ask Newkid to rub you?" Lars shoved Kirk so hard, he fell off the couch onto the floor. 


"You asshole!" He held up his beer triumphantly. Kirk got up after putting his beer on the table and lunged at 


Lars. It didn't take long for them to be rolling around on the floor. 


"Oh, have we reached the stupid drunken wrestling part of the night?" Jason shook his head trying to focus on 
the movie on TN. 


"At least they aren't after you." James sighed, bored out of his mind. "Anyone want to go out?" He was sure one 


of them would be up to it. 


"IFs late." Jason had been fine without picking up groupies that night. 


"Ok, so its never stopped us before." James got up and grabbed his jacket. 


"Wait, are you gonna look for those chicks from earlier?" Lars let go of Kirk's neck and got out from under his 


legs. 


"Yea, come on then" James sat back down and waited until Lars was ready to go. 


"Guys coming?" Lars fluffed up his hair and put on his sneakers. 


"Nope, I'm good." Kirk sat next to Jason on the couch to watch whatever he had on 


"See you guys later." James said opening the door. 


"So, where are we headed?" Lars followed James to the elevator. 


"The bar around the corner. | know we'll have some luck there." James seemed really confident. 


"Ok, lets do it" Lars smiled excitedly. 
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"Hey, if you want to go out, | can entertain myself" Jason said after they had been sitting in silence for a while. 


"Trust me, l'm fine. Not in the mood. Sometimes, it just gets old, you know?" Kirk shrugged, drinking his beer. 


"Yea, I'm so sure that having hot chicks constantly throwing themselves at you gets old. Not for me, | enjoy it." 
Jason shook his head. Before he joined Metallica he was lucky if he could get a phone number let alone a date. 


Now he could have of his pick of anyone, especially on the road. 


"Yea, well sometimes | get bored with some of the women Want another beer?" Kirk got up to go to the mini 
fridge. He couldn't help to wonder if they were having a good time. He looked at the clock, noticing they'd left 


almost an hour ago. 


“Sure, thanks. Feel like watching something else?" Jason flipped through the channels when Kirk sat back down. 


About an hour later, the two of them were so drunk and feeling silly when Lars came back. 


"Hey are you confused? This is our room." Kirk was falling over his feet as he opened the door. 


"Well, I'm not leaving. I'll sleep in bed with you if | have to." Lars took off his sneakers, winking at Kirk 


"No luck, Lars?" Jason asked. "I take it James took over your guys room?" 


"No, | had luck until we came back here and both girls want James all to themselves." Lars shrugged, playing it 


off. "Wanna do some lines?" He pulled a vile of coke from his pocket, winking at Kirk. 


"Fuck yea" He smiled, getting his second wind. 


"Well, I'm going to bed, l'm getting kind of tired" Jason was happy there was a separate bedroom even if only one 


with double beds. 


"Ok, goodnight then." Kirk said as Lars started to cut up some lines for them. 


"Bye guys." Jason left them alone a minute later. 


"This is some good shit Lars." Kirk said after he snorted a couple of lines. 


"Yea, glad you like it" He gave him a goofy smile. 


"So, is James really fucking two chicks right now, or are you guys fighting again?" Kirk wanted to know if it was a 


cover so he could have a reason to come back and hang out. 


"No, he's with them. | just didn't feel like sleeping on the couch, or listening to wet sloppy noises all night.” Lars did 


another line. 


"Are you sure that's all?" Kirk raised an eyebrow at him. 


"What do you want me to say?" Lars shrugged. 


"The truth" Kirk sat forward, trying to look Lars in the eye. 


"The truth? Well would you have been mad if | was with someone else right now? The truth, right?" Lars bit his 


lip nervously. 


"No, | wouldn't be mad. Maybe hurt. But since we're not together, | wouldn't have the right" Kirk sat back and 
closed his eyes, not believing what he just said. Especially since he'd been with some other chick last night. He let 


his high wash over him in an attempt to relax. 


Kirk felt Lars run his hand up his thigh. It felt too good. Lars moved closer to him; he could feel his body heat. 


"Do you want me to leave?" Lars whispered, kissing along his jaw. 


"And go where? Sleep in the lobby? Don't be ridiculous." Kirk pulled Lars closer to him. 


"Why don't we enjoy this high together, see where it takes us?" He pressed their lips firmly together, not taking 


long for their tongues to become entangled. 


Lars was getting excited as he layed back, pulling Kirk on top of him. He instantly thrust his hips up against Kirk 


when he was sucking on his ear. Lars ran his hands under Kirk's shirt, grazing his nipples, outlining his navel. 


"Fuck Lars, | want you." Kirk was rubbing his hard cock fiercely against Lars's, increasing the friction with his 
hips. 


"Hmm.. do we have to rush?" Lars was nervous suddenly. He wasn't sure if he was ready to have sex with him 


yet. 


"No baby, | just want to tease you a little." Kirk winked at him, unbuttoning his jeans. Lars held in a breath, 
running his hands through Kirk's thick hair. 


"| want to taste you so bad" Kirk slid down his body, raising his shirt up, Lars helped him take it off. 


"You sure about this?" Lars swallowed a knot in his throat. 


"Yes babe." He buried his face in Lars's chest, inhaling him. He slowly suckled on his nipple. 


"Jesus Kirk" Lars breathed as he grazed his finger against his shaft. Kirk was slowly teasing his arousal as he 


freed him of his jeans and underwear. Feeling confident, he stroked Lars slowly. 


And then Jason came out of the bedroom. Thankfully he didn't see anything as he went into the bathroom, 
rubbing his eyes. 


“Fuck! Kirk, get off mell" Lars was freaking out. He threw on his jeans and t-shirt. Kirk sat back on the other end 


of the couch. He pulled his shirt down over his erection which was peeking out of his waistband. 


A couple of minutes later, Jason came out of the bathroom. They thought he would go right back to bed. Instead, 
he walked right past them, heading to the fridge. 


Kirk looked at Lars and mouthed, "What the fuck?" Lars noticed his underwear sticking out from under Kirk's leg 
and he grabbed them. 


Jason walked over to the chair in the corner quietly and opened a bottle of water. They watched him, wondering 
what to do. 


"Can't sleep, my mind is racing. Care if | watch TV?" Jason grabbed the remote. 


"Yea, sure | was getting tired anyway.” Kirk winked at Lars who was starting to sweat on the back of his neck. 


"Well Lars, you can have my bed dude. | won't be able to sleep and | can always rest out here, on the couch." 


Jason had the worst insomnia sometimes; they were used to this. 


"| have to use the bathroom." Lars was so paranoid, he thought he might puke. He practically ran out of the 


room. 


"lim going to go change, if I'm not tired, | might be back" Kirk walked towards the bedroom and waited until Jason 
sat on the couch, his back to them. Knocking on the bathroom door, he waited for a response. 


"What is it?" Lars asked nervously. 


"Come out here!" Kirk tried to go in, but he locked the door. 


"No, | need a minute." Lars moved his hair, splashing cold water on his neck. Kirk went into the bedroom to wait 
and got undressed. He sat on the bed in his underwear, waiting for Lars. A few minutes later he came in the 


room, shutting the door. 


"Hey, are you alright?" Kirk looked him over, focusing on the hard bulge in his pants. 


"No, but maybe I'll try to lay down" He licked his lips as he stared at every inch of Kirk's naked flesh. 


“Alright then" Kirk blushed as Lars sat on the other bed across from him with the most lustful expression on 
his face. They watched each other, the tension rising between them. Lars took off his shirt before standing up to 
pull off his jeans. He was getting hot watching Kirk watch his every move. 


"Come lay over here." Kirk said softly, following Lars's every move like a hawk. He obliged and joined Kirk on the 


bed. 


Kirk grabbed him by the back of the neck, pulling him into a kiss. Lars embraced him, moaning into his mouth. 
Kirk rubbed their chests together, loving the sensation of the skin to skin contact. Hips grinding against each 
other, slowly building a sweet friction Their legs intertwining, Kirk rolled them over, getting on top of Lars. He 
started kissing his neck, nibbling along his collarbone. Lars slid his hands in his underwear, squeezing his naked ass. 


"| think we need to take this to the next level" Kirk winked at him, sliding down his body, kissing his chest. Lars 
shuddered when Kirk was licking his way down to his stomach, slowly being teased. Lars opened his legs for Kirk 
to get comfortable. 


He stroked his dick causing Lars to moan louder than he already had been. 


"Lars, we don't want Jason to get suspicious. Quiet downll" He stopped stroking him. 


"It feels good, you feel amazing. The way you're kissing and touching me. Don't stop, please." Lars tried to calm his 


breathing. This was the furthest they had ever taken things since they discovered they had a mutual attraction. 


"Ok, relax baby. Just enjoy...” Kirk started touching him again. He kissed along his thigh, slowly enticing him more. 
Kirk then made his way to his dick, taking him into his mouth. 


Lars instantly tensed up at the sensation Kirk worked him up even more, caressing his balls. As Kirk grazed his 


teeth lightly against his shaft, Lars moaned even louder. 


"Shhh.Lars, before | stuff something in your mouth." He held up his t-shirt to him. 


"Kirk, you feel perfect, everything is so fucking oh yea.so fucking... oh, don't stop. Please." Lars pleaded, then 
grabbed Kirk's shirt for when he got over excited. 


"Hang on baby." Kirk resumed his teasing, swirling his tongue around the head of his rigid dick. Lars kicked against 
the bed. his balls felt so tight once Kirk deep throated him. 


"Getting close, sexy?" Kirk asked in a playful voice as he took a breath. He slid his finger along his sensitive slit, 


making Lars shake. 


"Oh yea" Lars whispered. his hips thrust up when Kirk sucked him fast. His thighs tightening up, he gripped the 
back of Kirk's head as he emptied himself down his throat. 


"Holy fuck, Kirk, oh yes." Is what Lars screamed, muffled by the shirt he bit down on Kirk teased him gently as 
he slid him out of his mouth. He swallowed any more cum that leaked from the tip. Kirk caught his breath, licking 


any cum still on his lips. 


"Hey babe, l'm happy you liked it” He winked at Lars, lying next to him. 


"God damn Kirk, that was perfect." Lars reached over to pull his underwear off of him. His engorged dick popped 
right out. "Hmm.you're so horny after sucking my cock, aren't you?" He licked his lips, staring at his length, he 
stroked it. 


"Oh, I'm so horny, touch me Lars." He thrust against his hand. 


"tm gonna do more than that" Lars kissed his neck, biting playfully. He picked up the pace on pleasing Kirk, who 


spread his legs so Lars could explore. 


"Hmmm. that's so good" He moaned, looking lusttully into Lars's eyes. He squeezed his balls gently. 


"Good, now just relax, baby." Lars gave him a wicked smile before he licked his fingers slowly. Kirk was excited and 


Curious. 
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“There's lube..in that bag. If you need it" Kirk pointed to a small toiletry bag on the nightstand. He hoped Lars was 


going to use it in the way he most wanted him to. 


"Always prepared." Lars smirked, and reached over to find it in the bag. He grabbed it and settled back in 
between Kirk's legs, bending them at the knees. He kissed his stomach, outlining his navel with his tongue. Kirk 
caught his breath in his throat when he simultaneously stroked him slowly. Lars ran his fingers down his shaft 
and balls, teasing further. Lars circled around his hole gently. 


Kirk moaned his approval. Lars spread some lube on his opening, applying more pressure, feeling Kirk get tense 


suddenly. 


"Do you want me to stop?" Lars eased up a little. He couldn't get enough of how sexy Kirk looked all hot and 


bothered, coming apart for him. 


"No, please, keep going. You're so so good" Kirk urged him to continue. Lars pressed against the very sensitive 


skin, sliding in his fingertip. Kirk tensed up again, as his body got used to the invasion. 


Lars slowly slid further as he felt him relax a little more. He enjoyed watching Kirk writhe all over the bed as he 
slowly fingered him until he opened his legs wider. 


"More Lars, harder baby." Kirk looked wildly into his eyes before sinking his head back into the pillows. Lars curled 
his finger, searching while he took his cock into his mouth. Kirk punched the bed with his clenched fist. Lars 
picked up the pace on sucking him, adding another finger after he lubed it up. Kirk was stretching so easily for 
him, but he still felt so nice and tight. Kirk pushed down, against his hand wanting it deeper. This was too easy, 
Lars thought, or maybe it was the coke. 


Kirk grabbed Lars's hair, pulling, tangling his fingers in it. He pushed his head down faster, sliding his dick down his 
throat. His slender hips pushed off the bed when Lars thrust his fingers deeper, to the knuckles. Kirk held up his 


body by throwing his legs over Lars's shoulders, digging his heels into his back. This helped Lars rub against his 


prostate, only making Kirk moan like a wild animal. 


"Now who's being the loud one?" Lars took a breath enjoying how much pleasure he was giving Kirk. 


"Oh, that is so fucking good, don't stop, please.” Kirk struggled to speak. Lars rubbed his fingers against that spot 
again. "Oh fuuucckkk." Kirk said with a low, throaty moan 


"Its ok. baby, let me make it better." Lars said wickedly, wrapping his lips around his rigid dick. Kirk thrust his 


hips again as Lars stimulated the extremely sensitive head. 


‘tm so close, Lars." He whispered, trying to control his breath. He clawed at the sheets, clenching them as Lars 
sped up his thrusting, he felt his balls get tighter. Lars sucked him harder and faster, feeling him pulsate in his 
mouth and around his fingers. He breathed in the scent of Kirk's sweat mixed with soap and cologne, and it was 


almost enough to make him climax again He couldn't wait to taste him. 


Before long, Kirk stopped moving long enough for that final thrust to push him over the edge as Lars sucked him 
hard through his release. "Oh shit, Lars, oh god, don't stop.." His voice faded as he gripped Lars tighter with his 
legs. Lars swore he lost circulation in his fingers when he felt how tight Kirk's muscles were clenching him. Lars 


licked him slowly as he slid his dick out of his mouth. Kirk settled back down on the bed, sliding his legs off of 


Lars. He let him remove his hand before he grabbed his arm, wanting him close. 


"Hey there. Lars smiled curling up next to him. Kirk smiled back before claiming his mouth against his pouty lips. 
He showed Lars his appreciation as he rubbed their bodies intimately together, he gripped his ass. Their tongues 
fighting for dominance as they both tasted themselves combined in a sultry kiss. 


"Jesus Kirk, are you trying to give me a heart attack?" Lars whispered as he teased his nipples. 


"No, this was the most amazing thing anyone has ever done to me. | want to keep going. | want us to really 


experience each other, Lars." He rubbed his hardening dick. 


"Kirk, | don't want our first time to be right now, it wouldn't be good" That comment made Kirk slide away a bit. 


"Um, what the fuck does that mean?" Kirk was slightly offended by what he said. 


"Bad choice of words. What | meant was, this is not how | pictured it would be." Lars tried to vocalize what he 
was thinking. 


"What more could you want? Here we are, naked, and sweaty, and extremely willing. It's so good between us, don't 
you think? So, tell me, you've been thinking about this a lot?" Kirk studied his face, getting lost in those green 
eyes he loved. 


"Yea, I've thought of it, maybe dreamt it.but who's keeping track? Kirk | would be lying if | told you | didn't want 
to fuck you into the mattress right now, but it's late. And we aren't completely alone, Jason could change his 
mind and want a bed at any moment. We can't lock the door because that will be really suspicious. Not to mention 
we are both still high, slightly drunk, and | want to be at my best. Know what | mean? So, we can go more than 


once, without any pressures." Lars put his leg on his hip reassuringly. 


"You've dreamt about it? About us? What was it like, in your dreams?" Kirk was intrigued. 


"Well, for one it was a bit like what we just did. Which was better than my imagination, by the way. What 
happens next, | think will be a roller coaster. | see us having some crazy sex, the kind of desperate, clawing at the 
walls first time sex. Then, we will slow it down a bit, explore, play, take our time with each other. | can't wait for 


it either, but | will because | don't want us to hold anything back." Lars kissed him tenderly. 


"Jesus, | think | need a cold shower. That sounds so perfect. | guess everything you're saying makes sense. | just 
can't get enough of you now that I've had a very enticing, delicious taste. How am | supposed to fall asleep with 


you naked in my arms? | want it to be good, too." Kirk kissed his neck, nuzzling him. 


"We put on our underwear and get into bed. After, | mean, if we jerk each other off, it will help us sleep better." 


Lars pressed his semi-hard dick against Kirk's leg. 


"You don't have to ask me twice." Kirk wrapped his hand around it, stroking Lars gently. So, they got each other 
off quickly, and sure enough Kirk almost started dozing off right away. 


"Let's get under the sheets in case Jason comes in here." Lars nudged him so he could pull the sheets over them. 


Then he turned off the light next to the bed. 


"Goodnight." Kirk tried to kiss him in the dark, instead landing on his nose. 


"Goodnight Kirk" Lars said laughing. He grabbed him, latching on to his waist like he was his teddy bear. 
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The morning came quicker than expected. The band very groggily and slowly made their way out of the hotel so 
they could be on their way to Seattle. They were headed to the venue for rehearsals after a four hour drive. A 
drive when all four of them slept pretty much the entire way. Kirk was woken up when they suddenly came to a 


stop and instantly got scared. He looked around frantically to see everyone was alright. 


"Kirk, are you ok?" Lars patted his back. He knew why he was scared. 


"Did you feel that? What the fuck was that?" Kirk felt like his heart was going to implode. 


"Is nothing, there was a deer. We're fine, we didn't hit it. See." Lars pointed out the window as they watched it 
run off the side of the highway. 


"Thank god." He gripped Lars's arm, still feeling closed in by the emotions that would haunt him forever. 


"Its ok. man, | know its only a month away from it being three years. | know you're on edge around this time. If 


you wanna talk about it..ask Jason or James." That earned him a punch in the arm. 


“Thanks fucker." Kirk shook his head. "I can always count on you." 


"Glad | could help. You hungry?" Lars offered him some chips. 


"Thanks. The way that just woke me up, scared the shit out of me, you know? That's how it felt that night" Kirk 
said in a somber voice. "I'm never going to get past that feeling. Do you remember, how you woke up that night?" 


Trying to get Lars to talk about it sometimes was impossible. 


"| guess, one minute | was sleeping, the next minute our bus tips over and l'm getting knocked around. | don't want 
to do this right now. | just want to relax before we have to perform.’ Lars wasn't about to pour out his heart 


right then and there. 


"Sorry | asked, its just you never talk about it. Even James talks about it more. It's not good to keep it inside. I'll 
listen, you know that. | just want off this fucking bus." Kirk grabbed the Jager off the table taking a good long 


swig of it to calm his nerves. He passed it to Lars. 


"Thanks, and I'm sorry, too. | guess it makes me be on edge, too. We'll talk about it.when I'm ready." Lars settled 
back into his seat so he could get some more rest. If things went as planned, he would need his energy for after 


the show. 
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After rehearsals, they had a late lunch, followed by interviews and meet and greets. They had a good energy 


going and Kirk was now much calmer than he had been hours ago. 


In the dressing room, Lars was busy watching Kirk decide what to wear with a towel barely staying on his hips. 
Hips that felt so good against his own. 


"You know you're just going to pick that one." James pointed to the shirt Kirk held in his right hand. 


"You're right" Kirk laughed, with that boyish, toothy grin of his. Lars was enthralled with him. He tried to distract 
himself by stretching since he said his arms felt tight from the bus ride. Still he watched Kirk doing his routine, 
wanting the towel to fall. After his stretching, Lars went to the bathroom. 


He was at the sink when he heard someone behind him. He turned around when something was thrown at him, 


hitting him in the back. 


"What the..2" He turned to find Kirk standing there, naked. The object thrown at him being the towel. 


"Hi there." Kirk walked over to him, pinning him up against the sink. 


"Kirk, what are you doing? We have to get ready." Lars grabbed his ass loving how it felt in his hands. 


"Shh.| saw you staring at me. This is what you're thinking about, just be careful" He whispered in his ear before 
he sucked on it slowly. He tugged on his earring with his tongue, driving Lars crazy. 


"Kirk you're going to get me all hard and then I'm going to have trouble playing." Kirk's hand was inside his pants, 
rubbing him fast. 


"tm going to get you hard alright just like | am." He put Lars's hand on his dick. 


"We're going to get caught." Lars wanted him so bad. 


"No, we're not. | locked the door. Now shut up and let's have some fun" He kissed Lars fiercely to shut him up. 
Kirk grabbed both of their dicks and rubbed them together. Neither one of them had ever felt anything better. 


Lars moaned into Kirk's mouth when he knew he couldn't hold out for long. 


Kirk stroked them both hard and fast together until they both erupted at the same time. Before long, Kirk's hand 
was covered in their thick, white, sticky cum. As well as both of their stomachs. Kirk smiled at his handy work, 
stepping back. Then he bent down to lick Lars clean from his stomach, all the way down his shaft. 


"Holy fuck Kirk." Lars was about to fall over. 


"Now lick me clean, baby." Kirk begged as Lars got on his knees and did the same. When he was done, he pulled 


him up into his arms, they started kissing again 


"We should go. Thanks for that, it made my day a hell of a lot better." Lars pulled his pants up. 


"| knew we needed it, you are so welcome.” Kirk winked at him, wrapping the towel around his hips again They left 


the bathroom a minute later and found that the other two weren't in the room. What a relief. 


"Where do you think they are?" Lars asked He was happy hey didn't need to come up with a lie. 


"Who cares, I'll be dressed in five minutes. Then we will find them." Kirk shrugged throwing on his underwear. Once 
they were ready, they went to go look for James and Jason They soon found them doing photo-ops and joined in. 
These pictures could be used for the video tape release of these concerts. Soon, they headed out on stage. 
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The show was a lot of fun with a sold out crowd. Throughout the night Kirk and Lars kept on flirting and teasing 
each other without the other two noticing. As soon as the show ended, they hurried backstage so they could 
get to the hotel quicker. Backstage everyone showered, drank, talked, listened to music. 


Lars paced the room trying to figure out how James would let Kirk share his room instead. As if he was 


psychic, Kirk spoke up. 


"Hey James, check out this new movie | picked up." He handed James this video of an old horror flick from the 
1960's. He winked at Lars, knowing he picked up on the hint. 


"Interesting." James read the description on the back. 
"Wait, what's it about?" Lars grabbed it from James, playing along. 
"| thought maybe if you guys wanted to watch if later, we can" Kirk shrugged it off. 


"Not tonight, I'm probably going out" That was a start. 


"Yea, me too." Jason responded, running a towel through his wet hair. 


"So, | guess it's just you and me Lars." Kirk smiled coyly at him. 


"Yea, maybe we should share a room. You know, in case we drink too much." Lars hoped this would work. 


"Great, are you guys going to braid each other's hair and paint your nails?" James rolled his eyes. 


"Yes, then we're going to talk about our crushes and make prank calls" Kirk packed up his stuff. They left soon 
after that. 
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Lars opened the door to their room nervously. His hand shook so hard, he dropped the key. 


"Let me" Kirk said calmly and grabbed it. He put his arm around Lars to relax him. 


"Thanks" He turned on the lights. 


"Sure" Kirk put his bags on the floor wondering why Lars was weirdly quiet. "Are you ok Lars?" 


"Fine, why?" He bit his nail anxiously. 


"Are you hungry? We can order room service, you know." 


"No, not hungry." He started pacing again. 


"Let's have a drink then" Kirk pulled a bottle of vodka out of his suitcase. 


"Great idea" Lars seemed relieved. He perked up when Kirk handed him a dixie cup filled halfway. They sat 


across from each other sipping on their vodka. It was too quiet, so Kirk came up with an idea. 


"I'm going to go get ice for this. Maybe some sodas, whatever. Why don't you relax a little, watch some T'V.?" 
Kirk got up to get the ice bucket. He sensed his nerves. 


"OK, great, I'll be here.” Lars smiled shyly at him. 


Kirk was nervous, sure, but he wondered what was wrong with Lars. Was he changing his mind and didn't know 
how to tell him? Maybe Lars wasn't attracted to him anymore. Kirk decided he wouldn't pressure him. It would 


happen naturally, not forced. 


He grabbed a bunch of random snacks from the vending machine and filled the ice bucket before heading back to 


their room. 


Somehow, he managed to juggle everything and get the door open Lars came out of the bathroom shirtless, 
jeans unzipped and barefoot. Kirk's head did a 180 as he walked toward him. 


"Here, let me help you." He took the bucket from Kirk, setting it down next to the T.V. and threw the snacks on 
one of the beds. Kirk saw some more of the vodka was gone. He was relieved Lars had been nervous, not 


turned off. 


"Thanks." Kirk was taken by surprise when Lars pushed him back against the wall, kissing him. His confidence 


was restored when Kirk instantly started moaning. 


Kirk wrapped his arms around his waist, pushing their hips together. He kissed him back, biting his bottom lip. 


Lars ran his fingers through his hair, moaning his approval. 


Kirk's hands slid all over Lars's back before disappearing into his pants. Rubbing his ass, Lars was trailing kisses 
on his neck. He started lifting Kirk's shirt, teasing his nipples slowly. 


"Undress me" Kirk said seductively. Lars got a hold of the shirt and threw it behind him after Kirk raised his 
arms. Next, he unzipped his pants, caressing his bulge. Kirk moaned, thrusting his hips. Lars slid into his 
underwear, stroking him. Kirk kicked his sneakers off, wanting to be naked as soon as possible. Lars kissed him 


fiercely until Kirk came up for air. 


"Take my jeans off” Kirk asked in a pleading tone. Lars let go of his cock as Kirk pulled him into another 
passionate kiss. Lars grabbed Kirk's ass, grinding himself against his thigh. Kirk wrapped his leg around his waist, 


welcoming his hips closer. 


"Hmm.want you so badly." Lars breathed as Kirk invaded his neck with nibbles and light licks of his tongue. His 
knees were feeling weak when Kirk teased his navel gently tickling him. "You're going to be the death of me." 
Lars grabbed his other leg as he pinned Kirk to the wall again, he wrapped it around his waist, picking him up. 


"Oh..ok, Hercules." Kirk liked this, enjoying being held under his ass. Lars chuckled as he made his way to the 
bed. Sitting down, Kirk settled in his lap, straddling his hips. He ran his hands down his chest, nudging him to lie 
back. 


"Thought you wanted your jeans gone." Lars moaned when Kirk kissed his chest, now on top of him. 


"Oh, | do, but yours need to go, too." He swirled his tongue around his nipple, grazing with his teeth. Lars bucked 
against him at the way he made him tingle with desire. Kirk slid his hands down his sides, tickling his way to his 
waist, then teasing along his pelvis. He slid into his jeans, outlining his bulge through his underwear. 


"You're enjoying this aren't you?" Lars ran his hands up and down his back. Kirk pulled his cock out, coaxing a 


sigh from Lars. 


"So much..." Kirk winked, letting go of him. "Like | know how much you liked me rubbing our cocks together 
earlier. Felt so good, didn't it?" He got up for a minute to take his jeans and underwear off. Lars stared at his 
tight, lean body like he was a starving animal. "It's all | could think about all night. Well, that and how much l'm 


enjoying seeing you so hot and bothered" He stroked his erection, driving Lars crazy. 


"Stop being a cock tease and come here." He demanded. Kirk grinned sliding back on top of him. Lars gave into 


his kisses as he helped him with his jeans. 


"I'm a cock tease, huh?" Kirk whispered. "Can you handle it?" He bucked their hips together once there were no 
barriers between them. 


"| think so." Lars grabbed his tight, round ass, squeezing. Then when Kirk was too busy losing himself in the 


moment, Lars flipped them over. 


"Nice, so forceful" Lars felt his cock twitch against his thigh. He reached down to stroke him, playing with his 


pre-cum. 


"Good, but now | get to tease you." He slid his finger over his balls, down to his puckering hole, circling. 


"Yes baby, touch me please." Kirk grabbed the lube that was so conveniently left on the bed by Lars, giving it to 


him. 


"A man who knows what he wants.hot" Lars didn't want to keep him waiting. He spread lube over Kirk's waiting 


hole before making sure his fingers were ready. 


"Please, don't hold back. You won't hurt me." Kirk said after he slid the first finger in. "I'll just punch you in the 
balls. Then, we'll be even" Lars then thrust hard after that last comment. "Fuck." Kirk breathed when he hit his 


prostate. 


"I'd be careful" Lars smiled like the devil as he angled his finger around, trying to see how much he could take. 
Kirk grabbed his hand then, surprising Lars. 


"More, two more fingers. And you can go hard | want you, Lars. Inside me, and | think you feel the same." 
Kirk gestured to his dripping cock, licking his lips. 


"You have no idea" Lars kneeled in between Kirk's thighs, out of his reach, so he couldn't touch him. He wanted 
to last and was trying to keep his composure. He lubed up again and pressed three fingers against him. Kirk 
opened wider, and threw his head back when his fingers slid in. Lars went hard just like Kirk asked. He spread his 
fingers apart, making him relax, teasing his prostate slowly. "How does it feel? You like that, huh?" Kirk's eyes 
rolled back as he nodded. 


"Lars, | want you to fuck me so hard. | can't wait any longer" He struggled to get that out since he was getting 
overstimulated. Lars slowly slid his fingers out. Wiping his hand on the bed, he stroked himself for a minute, 
spreading lube on his dick. 


"tll make you feel better" He took in the sight of sweat starting to form on Kirk's perfect skin His hair was 
sticking to his neck, with his perfect ass open and waiting. And he was so hard against his stomach, the pool of 


pre-cum dripping down his side. He'd never seen anything sexier. 


Setting in between his open thighs, Lars smoothed back Kirk's hair to look in his eyes. Kissing him softly, he 
reached down and aligned himself against Kirk's entrance. He slowly slid just the head in, making Kirk bite his lip 
lightly. Lars loved it. 


"Hmm..don't stop." Lars had frozen, scared to hurt him. Kirk slapped him on the ass. 


"You feel so damn good." Lars slid deeper into him. "Are you ok?" Kirk was barely moving. He was adjusting to 


the new sensation. 


"So fucking good. This was worth waiting, like you said. Now fuck me, please." He smacked Lars on the ass again. 


"Ahhh.if you keep doing that, I'm gonna lose it" Lars started to thrust into him then. Kirk took a mental note 
that he liked to be spanked. It wasn't long before he had a good pace going and Kirk was able to take him all in 


"Hmm..yes Lars, don't stop" He raised his legs, wrapping them around his waist. Kirk pushed his hips against him. 
His dick was trapped, sliding in between their bodies. It was such sweet torture for him. 


"Feels good, huh?" He went deeper, his balls hitting Kirk's ass. The sound of their skin pounding together, and 
their combined moaning filled the room. Lars rolled his hips, resisting the urge to stroke Kirk's extremely hard 


cock. He would erupt in two seconds. 


"So fucking perfect. Oh god, right there" Kirk's mouth went dry when he found his spot. His chest felt tight in 
the best possible way. He kissed Lars fiercely, his tongue ravaging him the way his dick was. Guiding his hips to 
push harder, Kirk was so close. His muscles clung to every hard inch of flesh pulsing inside him. Lars tried to 
hold on even though this was the best sex he'd ever had. 


"tm close. | know you are, too" Lars breathed against Kirk's neck. He had been resting his head under his jaw. 


"So close, harder. Make me climb the walls." Kirk was writhing in agony. Lars raised his head then, giving him a 
quick kiss. Lars slid his arms under Kirk's knees, raising them further up and apart. He then went hard, 
slamming into him, he found his spot right away. Kirk was moaning obscenely as he pounded him the way he did 
his kick drum. His stomach clenched as he felt the warmth rising from his feet, forming in his belly. 


"Cum for me, Kirk" Lars squeezed his thighs hard to keep from falling on top of him. He knew there would be 
handprints. He then gave him the hardest push when he felt Kirk's muscles go tighter around him. 


"Oh fuck, God fucking, shit... l'm." Kirk choked on his words as he moaned the loudest he'd ever had as he came 
so hard on his stomach and chest. Lars rode him through it as Kirk gripped his cock tightly. 


"Cum inside me, | want to feel it, baby." Kirk pushed him down to his chest, he gripped Lars's ass, loving how it 
strained under his hands. Lars nodded, smiling. Kirk smacked him hard again. Then he squeezed his muscles, 
gripping him tightly. Both sensations sent waves of pleasure throughout his entire body and straight to his dick, 
his balls feeling like they'd explode. 


"Do it again" Lars begged. Kirk obliged, hitting him harder, making Lars lose all control as he came just as hard 
as Kirk did, moaning just as obscenely. "Oh yes..baby, oh wow” Lars melted into him, catching his breath. Kirk 
kissed the top of his head. 


“That was... lll get back to you when | can describe that" Kirk was so happy they hadn't done this the night 
before when Jason was in the next room. Lars had been completely right. That and about not being drunk and 


high. 


"You're going to be trouble. Because that was like nothing I've ever experienced." Lars smiled up at him. He 


started to go limp and slid himself out of Kirk's ass. 


"Me? How, you're just as bad. You liked it when | did this." He spanked Lars again. "You're as much of a freak as | 
am. Which | always knew, | think we're both trouble for each other." Lars slid up to kiss him slowly, savoring the 
moment. Kirk held him tightly in his arms, he ran his hands through his hair. He felt his cock twitch against 


Lars's when they were kissing so intensely, their teeth scratched together. 


"Jesus Kirk, | need to rest some, before we go again" As much as he didn't want to, he rolled off of him, onto his 
back. "That and | need to pee." Kirk pouted, then sat up, adjusting the pillows, watching his ass as he walked to the 


bathroom. 


Kirk scratched his stomach, forgetting he had cum on himself. As if Lars had read his mind, he threw a wet 
towel on the bed. "Thanks man" Kirk started to clean himself up before he got up so they could get into bed. 
They got settled, facing each other. 


"You tired? Do you want to watch tv?" Lars asked, resting his hand on Kirk's waist. 


"No tv. See, | want to rest so maybe the next round will be the long, drawn out, exploring type of sexy sex. And | 
am very willing to try anything with you going forward." Kirk slid closer to Lars until their chests and hips were 
touching. 


"Sexy sex? Then what did we just do?" He rested his leg on Kirk's hip, drawing him closer. 


"That was just a taste." He kissed his shoulder. "And you felt perfect, probably the best orgasm I've had. But.. 
think we can outdo ourselves." Kirk stared at his mouth lustfully, making Lars blush. His dark eyes alone could rip 
him open. The physical chemistry between them was scorching, he was going to give in. Kirk had such a seductive 


quality in him. 


"You're going to kill me." He pulled Kirk in for a kiss. "For the record, that was the best I've ever had, too." He said 


in between kisses. Kirk pulled back, just as it was heating up again with them. 


"Rest, remember? You're the one that said it" Kirk jumped when Lars smacked his ass. "Hey.official disclaimer, 


you're not the only one who likes that” He turned Lars onto his back, before covering his body with his. 


| thought we were resting." Lars could feel him getting hard again. Sleep was the last thing on his mind. 


"We are, after this." Kirk grabbed both their cocks again, rubbing them together. Now it was his turn to make 
Lars writhe. Lars kissed his chest, moaning into him. "Remember how good this feels? Hmmm..let's try to cum 


together, ok?" Lars was so turned on by how dirty Kirk kept talking to him. 


"It feels so good, it makes me want to do this." Lars moved his hand to his ass, sliding a finger slowly inside was 


easy. He used his cum to guide him from earlier. 


"Oh, fuck yes." Kirk stroked them faster, making Lars throb against his cock. His hips pushed up as they looked 
intensely into each other's eyes. Lars grunted, telling him he was ready. Kirk held them tighter and squeezed his 
finger in response. Kirk moved fast as they moaned in unison, cumming together. Kirk collapsed on top of Lars. 


"Now, | could use a nap." He let go and caught his breath. 


"Me too. | will not get enough of that" Lars let Kirk settle into him after he found the towel to clean them up. 
"Or you." 


"Good, me either." Kirk hugged his waist, using his chest as a pillow. His eyes were getting heavy as he was 
completely relaxed. A second later, he heard Lars snoring softly. 


Chapter 4 


Author's Notes: 
Here is the final chapter!! Enjoy, | had alot of fun writing it. So much that | had to force myself to stop. But, 


l'm hapy with how it turned outl! Thanks for checking it out. Tell me what you think.. 


Lars woke up, annoyed that his leq was tangled in the sheets and he couldn't get comfortable. Then he heard the 
shower running. Kirk must've been restless, too. He stretched out before getting up to go surprise him. Right 
before he opened the door, the water stopped. 


"Couldn't sleep either, huh?" Kirk was stepping out of the shower, drying his torso with a towel. 


"No, and | was going to join you, but you're done" Lars moved closer grabbing the towel before Kirk put it 
around his hips. Kirk smiled shyly and kissed him. 


"Hmm..well you can still freshen up. I'll be ready and waiting. Next time, we can shower together. And we can 


drop the soap as often as we like" He gave Lars a sultry look and pressed their chests together. 


"| like the sound of that a whole lot" He instinctively moved his hips closer, pressing Kirk into the sink. Kissing 
his neck, smelling the soap on his skin was making him stir. His hands were gliding on his damp back. 


"My god Lars." Kirk whispered. He pulled back a little to slow it down for a minute. He wanted him so badly but 


wanted more than a quickie then 
"What is it?" Lars let go of him wondering what was up. 


"Go shower, then we can take our time." He wrapped the towel around himself when Lars couldn't take his eyes 


off his cock. 


"Are you going to punish me if | don't?" Lars winked at him. 


"So much. It will be all this". He spanked Lars's ass. "And none of this" He stroked his cock teasing him. And 
just as quickly, Kirk backed away to leave the bathroom. 


“COCKTEASE!!" Lars yelled after him as he stepped into the shower. 


"What? | can't hear you; I'm trying to jerk off!" He planted that seed, fucking with him a little. Kirk sat down, 


turning on the tv. 


Lars was going to kill him. He started to soap up, sliding his hand to his slowly hardening dick. He moaned, 
thinking about Kirk and what they had done just a few hours ago. Lars couldn't believe how enthralled with Kirk 
he was. So much so that he wasn't mad when Kirk pulled his pants down on stage. When he grabbed his arm, 
throwing the picks into the crowd, Kirk pressed his dick into his ass. Kirk had done it on purpose, and fuck with 
him he did. He felt like a horny teenager whose needs couldn't be satisfied no matter what. After he relieved 
himself and cleaned up, he hurried back to his lover. Lars couldn't believe he thought of Kirk in that way. His 
lover. They were lovers now. That thought gave him goosebumps. And he liked it. 


"Hey, what are you watching?" Lars said as he walked into the bedroom. He turned the tv off when he found 
Kirk laying on his stomach, asleep. "Damn, how long did | take?" He asked himself, suddenly getting an idea 


Lars sat at the foot of the bed, gently rubbing Kirk's sole of his right foot. He then ran his hand up his calf 
muscle, kneading it slowly up to his firm thigh. Leaning forward, he traced his left leg with the lightest of 

kisses. Lars raised the towel, massaging his inner thighs. Kirk stirred in his sleep when he felt Lars kiss along 
his lower back. He kept on massaging and kissing his body. Kirk was so slender, but tight with firm muscles. Lars 
was intoxicated. Sliding up his back, he pressed his chest to him, nibbling on the tender spot under his shoulder. 


He buried his face in Kirk's neck, breathing in his scent. Moving his hair back, he teased his neck, kissing along his 
chin. Kirk woke up then. 


"Hmm..hi there." He smiled before Lars kissed him. 


"Hi, nice of you to join me." Lars joked, sinking into his warmth. 


"How was your shower?" Kirk enjoyed the way Lars held him. 


"It would've been better if you were there" Lars tugged his ear with his lips. 


"Well, something tells me you got yourself off, huh? Bet you were thinking of me, huh? What would you have 
done to me in the shower? Suck me off? Or maybe slam my chest against the wall and fucked me deep from 


behind? Maybe later. Cuz | like this right here and now." Kirk reached down, stroking Lars. 


"Oh, like you didn't jerk off in there. But that sounds hot and wonderful. And yes, definitely thinking of you." 
Lars squeezed his ass playfully. "Tell me, what sent you over the edge?" Lars was now completely on his side 


as Kirk teased his balls, tickling him. 


"Well, this for one. Seeing you getting all hot for me. The way your dick filled me up was so good. And your 
hips..these hips are sinful, thrusting slowly, then so deliciously rough. | loved you gripping my thighs so hard and 
the marks it left on me. So sexy." He said with a husky tone. He drew Lars closer, intertwining their legs. 


"You're perfect" Lars then let him ravage his mouth with his tongue. "I want to take it up a notch, tho." He 


said when they came up for air. 


"Ok, got my attention” Kirk was curious and was about to get on his back. But Lars had other ideas and pushed 


him back onto his stomach. 


"No no, just get comfy, relax, and trust me." Lars tore himself away. He had Kirk scoot up more on the bed so 
they could both have plenty of room. "And put this under your hips." Lars grabbed a pillow and slid it under 


Kirk's body. Lars now massaged him back down to his waist before groping his ass. 


"This is nice Lars." He sunk his head into the pillow, totally relaxing. He felt him kissing the back of his thighs, 


making him moan. Lars slid his hands over his ass in circles, getting to the center when he spread his cheeks. 


"Tell me, how does this feel?" Lars blew against his hole. Kirk shivered inside. 


"Really good" He bit his lip, loving every second of this torture. 


"Yea, well you're going to love this." Lars teased, kissing his ass again, this time making his way to his hole. Kirk 
moaned quietly as he traced the outside with his tongue. 


"Oh baby, that feels great. Keep licking." Kirk begged, trying to keep his legs from shaking too hard. He tickled 
him so perfectly. 


"Just so you know..this right here is what got me off" He gave him a lick. "In the shower, imagining your ass 
opened for me to devour." And a smack on a cheek. "You squirming with excitement” He now licked his way to 
his balls, slowly wrapping his lips around one, sucking lightly. "Loving how wound up | can make you." Lars raised 
his hips so his cock was accessible, down in between his legs. He bent the pillow in half, loving how he could do 
whatever he wanted. Lars sucked on just the tip, making Kirk's feet kick the bed. "I also couldn't stop thinking of 
you cleaning yourself” He slid his finger into his pulsing asshole. Kirk pushed back against it. "Tell me, did you 
finger yourself hard and fast, or did you linger?" Lars licked his dick again, coaxing gasps from Kirk. 


He sucked on his balls again before licking his way back to his ass. He replaced his finger with his tongue, pushing 
against the ring of muscle. Lars slid his hands under his hips, holding him tight. Kirk arched his back, wanting 


Lars to touch his cock. He clutched the sheets, his breathing ragged. 


"Hard and fast.how | fingered myself. But this..is..so... much... better." Kirk gasped that sentence when Lars 
finally stroked his shaft. He buried his face into Kirk, suctioning around his hole. He darted his tongue inside. 


"Fuck.l'm so close. Lars, damn this is so good" Kirk was struggling. Lars stopped stroking him, annoying Kirk. He 
caressed his thighs deeply and licked him with less pressure. Kirk 's moaning got louder when Lars licked his way 
back to his cock. He wrapped his lips around it, slowly sliding him down his throat. As he did that, he worked 
two fingers into his hole, thrusting slowly. "Lars, jesus. | want you baby." He was going nuts when Lars swirled 
his tongue around his head. Then he brushed his finger on his prostate. Kirk was coming undone very quickly. 


Lars could sense it and just as slowly slid his mouth off him. Kirk groaned and thrust his hips against the bed. 
"Calm down baby" Lars loved teasing him. But his own arousal was getting hard to control. He'd been humping 


the mattress the whole time he'd been tasting Kirk and had been close couple of times himself. 


‘| want you as badly as | know you want me. Come here, Lars." Kirk asked in a husky tone. He heard the bed 


shift and Lars sighed, catching his breath. 


"Oh, | want you alright" He slid his body up against the side of Kirk's. He dragged his erection along his skin 
while still fingering him. Kissing his shoulder and nuzzling his neck, made Kirk melt into his warmth. 


"That felt so good. You know just what to do with that mouth. And your tongue is perfection" He whispered, 
licking his lips. Kirk turned on his side carefully since Lars was still teasing his ass. He pulled him closer. "But 
this feels even better inside me." Kirk stroked Lars's cock, spreading the pre-cum along it. Lars thrust into his 
hand as Kirk moved in for a kiss. He poked his tongue around his lips the way Lars had teased his ass. Lars 
relaxed, deepening the kiss, biting on Kirk's tongue lightly and wanting him more by the second, 


"Hang on, we need some." Lars pulled back for a second. 


"Lube? Right here." Kirk had it ready the whole time. Lars took his hand away and was going to take the bottle 
when Kirk snatched it back. "Let me." He whispered and spread some on his fingers. He turned back onto his 
stomach and spread his ass for Lars. Circling his hole, pressing against it, he slid inside. "This is what | did in 
the shower. Also, before we fucked last night. So | would be ready to take you, after the show when we got 
cleaned up, | had to make sure | was squeaky clean for you." He waited for Lars to react as he slid out 


completely then went slowly back in, giving him a show. 


"You're so fucking perfect, and hot and." Lars rolled him over onto his back as much as he loved the show. "I'm 
loving watching you, but | want to last and this round, I'm taking my time" Lars got on top of him, kissing his 
chest and licking his nipples. Kirk liked his reaction very much. 


"| like that, are you going to make love to me, nice and slowly? Hold me close as we thrust together? See how 
long we can both go without touching my throbbing cock?" Kirk pressed it against Lars's thigh. He spread lube 
on his cock and lined himself up with Kirk's very prepared ass. 


"You read my mind. I'll go as slow as you want baby. You're all | want” Lars pressed his forehead to Kirk's as 
he slid inside him. Slowly, he thrust into him as Kirk held him closer. Lars rolled his hips, coaxing moans from 
Kirk's lips. He kissed his neck softly, a complete difference from last night. 


Kirk soaked it all in, loving how he felt under his weight. Listening to the way Lars breathed every time he went 
deeper inside him. He slid his hands to his shoulders, pressing their chests together. Kirk kissed him slowly, 
matching Lars's hips. Lars felt their hearts beating against each other's chest, so strong and powerful. Kirk's 
strong, but skinny thighs wrapped around him sent him into a frenzy as he thrust up against him. 


"This feels so good Lars." There went Kirk, giving him that penetrating look with those eyes again. So sultry, so 
seductive. "Hmm..yes just go slow, baby." Lars found his spot and Kirk grabbed his ass, setting the pace. 


"You are too much for me. | mean that in a good way. l'm not going to get bored with any of this, or you." 
That earned him a light slap on the ass. Lars groaned in his throat, turning them over gently, he slid out for a 
second. "I think | should lie here, and you take over." Kirk straddled his hips, stroking his cock he slid himself 
over it, moaning. Lars was so turned on by watching that. Kirk leaned over and grabbed his hands, lacing their 
fingers together. Holding them above his head, he slid slowly up and down on Lars's cock. Moving closer, he 
licked Lars's neck and rolled his hips against Lars's. Lars threw his head back, closing his eyes. 


"Like that baby? Cuz | sure do." He kissed his chin, pressing their chests together. Lars bit his lip every time 
Kirk clenched his muscles. He now moved around in a circular motion, teasing his prostate. Lars was totally 


submitting to whatever Kirk wanted to do and loving it. 


"Kiss me. | love this, and how good you are at riding me. It's so, so perfect." Lars then sucked on Kirk's lip 


when he kissed him. 


"Touch me, Lars." Kirk thrust his cock against his stomach. He took his hand, resting it on his chest as he sat 
up alittle. Lars tickled his nipples, squeezing. 


"That get you hot?" He felt his dick twitch. "I want to watch you. | want to see you slide up and down my 
cock" Kirk slid back and forth, gripping him perfectly. "Fuck or keep doing that" He traced every curve and line, 
scratched his torso playfully down to his hips. 


"So hot, you get me hot. | love how you're touching me. And being on top is delicious. | feel your hot cock 
perfectly. Am | getting you close? Slow, fast? I'll fuck however you need me to baby." Lars made him groan 
while teasing his shaft. 


they kept doing that repeatedly. Kirk ‘s head was slung low as he thrust into Lars's hand, he gave him quite the 
show. Kirk raised one of his legs, putting his foot on the mattress. He could now give Lars the visual he 
wanted. Sliding up and down on his cock, sweat sliding down his chest, panting for air. Lars shared the most 
intense stare with him, jerking Kirk off at a steady pace. 


"Hmmm, don't stop. You're so sexy and the way you're watching me is such a turn on. Does this get you off?" 
Lars was fixated on his cock sliding in and out of Kirk's body. "I'm loving it, too. Go faster, I'm close baby." He 
covered Lars's hand with his, squeezing. "I want to cum all over you as you fill me up so perfectly, get me so 


wet. Let's get each other wet" Kirk whispered lustfully. 


"| want that very much. You.. | can't get enough" Lars stroked his extremely tight balls. "Now fuck my brains 
out." Kirk nodded and straddled him again so he wouldn't tip over. Their hips kept thrashing together as Lars 
pumped Kirk faster. 


"You're so good. Harder, baby." Kirk clenched him every time their hips collided. He leaned down to kiss him, 
lingering against his mouth as they panted together. 


"Kirk, don't stop, | love how deep you take me." Lars said, tucking Kirk's hair behind his ear, melting into his eyes, 
breathing against his lips. 


"tm close, oh yea, push it in baby" Kirk arched his back, bearing down on Lars's dick. "You?" 


"Let's do it" Lars winked at him as they thrust together moaning obscenely. Kirk held onto Lars's shoulders for 
leverage as he grinded hard against him. Lars pumped his cock harder as he felt the tightness forming in his 
own belly. Kirk moaned his name when he squeezed his ass with his other hand, then smacked it. 


"Oh Lars, right there, don't stop." Kirk breathed when he played with his sensitive head. Kirk held him so tight in 
ass as he kept pressing against his prostate. "Oh fuck. Laaaarrrrssss. Oh yes." He screamed, releasing himself 
against both their stomachs. Lars held his hip tightly as he was starting to go over the edge himself. Kirk 
squeezed every last drop of cum from his cock, watching his chest heave and face become flushed. His eyes 


sparkled wildly as he grinned. 


"Oh Kirk, baby, keep holding me, yes." Lars thrust up into him, riding out the aftershock, he still stroked Kirk 
lightly. 


"Lars, shit.. gentle." He guided his hand to ease up. 


"Come here." Lars grabbed the back of his neck, pushing him down on top of him. 


"That was even better than last night" Kirk sucked on his neck, then slowly slid off his cock. 


"Agreed. Does this mean each time is going to be hotter than the last? If so, you might be the death of me." 
He ran his fingers through Kirk's hair. 


"| hope so. Its also a two-way street" Kirk kissed his collarbone and tugged at a ripple. 


"How so?" Lars was curious. He rubbed Kirk's back. 


"| think we're both equally as insatiable of each other. | can't keep my hands off you" He played with the hair 
on his chest. "Or my mouth." He licked his shoulder. "Or my dick" He thrust it against Lars's thigh. 


"Wow, | see what you mean. | feel the same way. All| want to do is." Lars shook his head as if he was 


embarrassed. 


"What's wrong? You ate my ass out; you do not have to be shy with me." Kirk looked into his eyes and smiled 


reassuringly. 


"Ok, but don't laugh. How do you feel about being tied up, and/or tying me up? Maybe a blindfold, or 
something.’ Lars stopped talking once he saw the shocked expression on Kirk's face. "I knew it, never mind." 


Lars was blushing now. 


"Yes, yes, and yes. To all of it.but maybe if we throw in some sex toys? ls that cool" Now Kirk was blushing 
at the thought of it all. He was not expecting that from Lars. 


"For real?" Lars's dick twitched at the visual in his head of Kirk tied up, gagged, and at his mercy. Ass up in the 


air, on his knees. 


"Lars? You, ok? Did you hear what | just said?" He bit him playfully on the arm to get his attention 


"You fuckerll" Lars shoved him off and quicky got on top of him, pinning him to the bed He shoved his leg in 
between Kirk's, thrusting into his thigh. Kirk laughed before going in for a kiss, then pulling away. 


"Hmmm..are we starting now?" Kirk surrendered, relaxing his hands under Lars's, fingers intertwined. 


"Well, first, how about that shower? You know, the one where | shove your chest into the wall?" He winked. 


"Then what?" Kirk was having fun. He loved all the dirty talk between them. He felt like he could be free with 


Lars. 


"Then | fill up your perfect ass, take you hard and fast. Pull your hair, wrap my hand around that cock of 
yours. After you suck me off, deep throat me baby. You swallow everything, get me off. That way, | can tease 
you longer, make you beg for me to let you cum. l'm going to keep you on the edge until I'm close. And not a 


moment sooner.” Lars crushed their lips together, arousing Kirk even more. 


Kirk grunted into his mouth when Lars stroked him slowly. "I guess we aren't sleeping, huh? Good thing we can 
on the bus. Now, | want you to do everything you just described to me, with me. And | want to wash all the 
soap off you, touch you everywhere." Kirk whispered, running his hands down his back, to his ass. 


"Come on, before we get carried away, then are rushing when it's time to check out” Lars got up, taking Kirk's 


hand, leading him to the bathroom. 


"Good point." He whistled, watching Lars's tight ass as he walked. He spanked him, then grabbed his cheek, 
squeezing. "I love feeling it when you fuck me." Lars turned to face him, pulling him closer. Kirk's sly grin did it 
for him then He grabbed him and pushed his back into the wall. Kirk let him ravage his neck, leaning into him 
when he started biting under his ear. 


Eventually, they made it to the bathroom as their sleepless night continued as it had begun. Desperate, clawing 
at each other, teasing relentlessly. The shared desire and passion reaching a fever pitch. 


THE END 


